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SYMPATHY AND HUMAN BEINGS 


OST human beings are selfish, unsympathetic 

M creatures. It is a pretty hard matter for us to 

to feel China’s hunger pangs. We express 

words of sympathy and perhaps make a donation to the 

cause and think no more about it—while China suffers 
incessantly from her lack of food. 


We read of the killings in Europe for nearly three 
years before we took up arms. We expressed sympathy 

for the bereaved families, sent a few clothes, a little 
Y money and some food to the sufferers and in most cases 
dismissed the matter from mind. 


But when our own casualty lists began pouring in we 
realized fully the pains of suspense and anxiety the 
Europeans had been suffering for years. 


HITE cloaked, white 
hooded _ individuals 
have been making night 
raids, committing gross 
crimes under cover of dark- 
ness, and murdering human 
beings for nearly sixty years 
—but the victims have al- 
ways been black, so nothing 
was done about it. A few may 
have sympathized, but it was 
a spineless, supine sort of 
sympathy that amounted 
only to words. 
The People’s Forum 


Growing bolder, these mod- § run with the Children 
ern pirates branched out and @&.. 
began to attack other mem- 
bers of their own race with 
the result that steps are 
being taken to legally destroy 
the organization. A white man 
cannot feel a black man’s 
pains. He must suffer simi- 
lar pains himself to fully 
realize the situation. 
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THOSE MISSIONARIES 
IN AFRICA 
ATIVE Africans, especially those in the Southern 
part of the continent, complain that the white 
missionaries are forcing religious dogma on them to 
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WHAT YOU WANT WHEN YOU WANT IT 


EOPLE like to get what they ask for. It has al- 
ways been the policy of the Half-Century to give 
its readers what they want, if what they want is with- 
in reason. That is why we have spent several months 
completing plans to give them a first class magazine at 
the nominal cost of five cents a copy, 50 cents a year— 
just one-third of the former price. Our readers didn’t 
expect to get that much reduction but we like to give 
people pleasant surprises. 


Those who have subscribed at the old rate of $1.50 
a year, will receive full value for their money. Persons 
who subscribed early in the year and have received 
copies already, will receive full value for the balance to 
their credit. For example, if a subscriber who has paid 
$1.50 has received four copies already, he will receive 
the magazine for two years 
more without having to pay 
any more. Those who have 
sent us 6 months and three 
months subscriptions will re- 
ceive credit accordingly. 


Think of it—a first class 

| magazine each month for a # 
full year for 50 cents. You } 

f can’t beat that—now can § 
you? 


By Evelyn Northington 
By L. E 


COLORED PEOPLE ARE 
INTERESTING 


OLORED people certain- 

ly are interesting and 
attractive. There has never 
been any doubt in our mind 
about that, but it isn’t every 
day that we find someone to 
agree with us. 


A few days ago, an enter- 
We take 
of one of the ball teams in & 
Prague, Austria, whose fin- 
ances were ebbing rapidly, ad- 
vertised a game between Col- 
ored and white teams. In spite of the fact that he 
doubled the price of admission, a record-breaking 
crowd fought for admission. About the middle of the 
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SHORT CHANGE 


The Second Tale of Kincaid Row 





AIN! A cold, bit- 
ing jet of fury that 
drenched and drove 
every one in _ its 
wake to some sort 
of shelter. For sev- 
eral weeks, now, 
the Row had swel- 
tered and blistered 
in the heat and 
drought of an early summer and this 
period was being relieved by a down- 
pour that promised to last for some 
few days. The rain had come so sud- 
denly as to cause many an unsuspect- 
ing wayfarer to repent the moment 
when he ventured forth without first 
providing himself with ample protec- 
tion against such a merciless on- 
slaught. The rain had been preceded 
by a bit of wind and the far-away 
rumbling echoes of thunder, then 
darkness, swiftly followed by the first 
desultory showers that in a brief few 
minutes took on all the heartless fury 
of a seasonal thunderstorm. 





Fifteen minutes before the storm 
came up Ellis Duncan had been strol]- 
ing leisurely down Franklin street, 
meeting and hailing the passers-by as 
they hurried homeward for the eve- 
ning. According to the dictates of 
present day fashions he, of all the 
polygot along the Row, was least pre- 
pared for the rain. He was wearing 
a venerable crush hat of which little 
remained but the crush, a jaunty, cot- 
tonly imitation army shirt, no coat or 
jacket, a pair of disreputable looking 
work-pants that seemed to have quite 
nobly fulfilled their mission lo, many 
long months ago, and a pair of low 
shoes that were a_ shuffling com- 
promise between utter barefootedness 
and a fitful reason for wearing socks. 


With the coming of the rain he had 
been forced to seek the nearest shel- 
ter, which proved to be a little run- 
way between the Old Kentucky, an 
unpretentious rooming house, and the 
shoe repair shop of Sol Klingman. He 
was surprised, on getting back into the 
runway, to find it held another shel- 
ter-seeker. Since the rain had come 
up just about dusk, the darkening 
gloom occasioned by its coming made 
it now pitch dark and try as he might 
he could not outline the features of 
that shape huddling like a frightened 
sheep to the wall of one of the build- 
ings. 


Ellis was not to remain in doubt 
very long as to the identity of his 
comrade in this temporary distress, 
for he had scarce been in the runway 
five minutes before the other set up 
in an almost ghostly serenity a croon- 
ing of that old lustrous lay by the 
bard of Bombay: 


By B. J. Cotter 


“He had never set foot on alien soil, yet he had precise information 
about the peoples and customs in the lands west of San Francisco. 
Always travel and the sights seen on these travels rose to the surface when 
his normal faculties seemed to sink on the bog of mental collapse.” 





By the old Moulmein Pagoda, lookin’ 
eastward to the sea, 

There's a Burma girl a-settin’, an’ I know 
she thinks o’ me; 


For the wind is in the palm trees, an’ 
the temple bells they say— 
“Come you back, you British soldier; 
come you back to Mandalay!” 
Come you back to Mandalay, 


Where the old Flotilla lay; 
Can't you ’ear their paddles chunkin’ 
from Rangoon to Mandalay? 
On the Road to Mandalay, 
Where the flyin’ fishes play, 
An’ the dawn comes up like thunder 
Outer China ‘crost the Bay. 


"Er petticut was yaller an’ ’er little cap 
was green, 

An’ ’er name was Supi-la-yat, jes’ the 
same as Theebaw’s Queen; 

An’ I seed her jest a-smokin’ of a whack- 
in’ white cheroot, 
An’ a-wastin’ Christian 

‘cathen idol’s foot: 
Bloomin’ idol made o’ mud— 
Wot they call the Great Gawd Budd— 
Plucky lot she cared for idols when I] 
kissed ’er where she stud! 
On the Road to Mandalay— 


kisses on a 


Looney ’Land! Always singing of 
Mandalay or Singapore or Shanghai 
or Cairo; always strumming and prat- 
ing of lands by other seas. Poor 
Looney "Land. Just a_ half-wit; a 
character in no wise non-descript, for 
all who come and go along the Row 
even under the pressure of accumu- 
lated misgivings look upon him with 
a sort of grim and shuddering fascina- 
tion. Some knew his real name—Or- 
land Guittard; others have learned a 
line or two from his uncertain history. 
They have heard how he was born just 
eff the South Carolina Coast on the 
beautifully quaint little isle of Palms; 
how his early days seem to have been 
spent in listless peregrination over 
the greater portion of the States. 





AUTUMN 


HE summer warmth has left the 
sky, 
The summer songs have died 
away; 
And, withered, in the footpaths lie 
The fallen leaves, but yesterday 
With ruby and with topaz gay. 


HE grass is browning on the hills; 
No pale, belated flowers recall 
The astral fringes of the rills, 
And drearily the dead vines fall, 
Frost-blackened, from the bleak 
stone wall. 


They likewise know that he has never 
set foot on alien soil, yet this knowl- 
edge has marred not one whit their 
enjoyment of his yarns of adventures 
in the lands west of San Francisco. 

No one has delved far enough into 
his experiences to learn just where he 
secured such precise information 
about the peoples and customs of these 
countries. For he can lead you 
through the streets of Cairo from the 
Suk-el-Attarin to the Mosque of El- 
Ashraf; with all the headlong vigor of 
sheer improvisation he often snatches 
his audiences from the lowly lands 
‘round Smyrna way across to Bagdad 
and Teheran, thence jumping, per- 
haps, to the temples and towers of 
Delhi or the slow-bending rice fields 
out from Usaka. But always the road 
leads back to his beloved Mandalay. 
No city in the whole of his aimless 
itinerary seems to so subtly, so firm- 
ly grasp his overwrought imagination 
as does this picturesque old town 
down on the Irawadi, with its pagodas 
anc crumbling palaces. 


Normally his appearance would 
defy the least intimation that his 
mind is not clear; when he is ‘at him- 
self, as they say, he presents a full, 
rich picture of firm and _ balanced 


manhood. He comes of that group 
of the Carolinan Coast Islanders 
known as Geitchei Negroes. In fa- 


cial appearance he may remind one of 
the circus albinos—his_ skin, hair, 
lashes and eyes seem to be of the 
same color. He has taken splendid 
care of his physique, despite his 
handicap, and so stands in the way of 
commendation on this score. 

He may converse with one for 
hours at a time with not the faint- 
est suggestion of the other mind; 
then, in a trice he seems to lose utter 
control of his reasoning faculties and 
will begin to talk of the Temple to 
Rama-Sita, perhaps, or of the trans- 
portation facilities of the River Nile, 
or the present year’s crops of tobacco 
shipped out of Constantinople with 
as full concern as though your chief 
life interests lay in that direction. Al- 
ways travel and the sights seen on 
these travels rise to the surface when 
his normal faculties seem sunken on 
the bog of mental collapse. His face 
distorts itself into an almost savage 
leer and his features grimace in a 
manner which fully portrays that his 
mental control over his features has 
failed him for the moment—or often 
longer. 


(To be continued) 
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A COLORED CINDERELLA 


By Annie Pearl 





INDY, CINDY,” Mrs. 
Hollis’ voice was shrill 
and metallic. ‘Where 
can that red-headed imp 
of Satan be?” she mut- 
tered. 

At the sound of the 
unmusical voice Cindy 
5 rose from the hard, 
wooden bench in the laundry and has- 
tily concealed a well worn song book 
under a pile of soiled clothes. 





“Cindy!” There was anger in the 
shrill voice. The girl ran hastily to 
the house. 


“Here I am, auntie,” she said quiet- 
ly. Mrs. Hollis’ lips straightened out 
into a thin line, an unmistakable sign 
of irritation. 

‘“‘Where have you been, girl? Gad- 
ding about again, I suppose when 
there is plenty of work to be done.” 
She slapped the girl’s rounded cheek 
and pushed her from the room. 

“Is there anything special you 
wanted me to do, auntie?” asked the 
girl meekly, “I’ve cleaned the house 
from top to bottom. Of course I 
could wash today, if you wish it.” 

“Very well, then, wash—I won’t 
have you around here idle.” 

The girl hastened to the wash 
house, tears keeping pace with her 
flying feet. She sorted out the soiled 
clothes, dried her tears on her well 
patched apron, then suddenly began 
to sing, 


“Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free—” 


It was Cindy’s favorite song, one 
that was always sung on Sacrament 
day in the small Baptist church she 
attended in the village. It seemed to 
Cindy that in the singing of that song 
she always felt her own crosses grow 
lighter. 

Mrs. Hollis, seated in the dining 
room window, heard Cindy’s clear 
young voice and promptly ordered her 
to keep quiet. The song ended abrupt- 
ly. The little singer looked out the 
window piteously and cried half to 
herself, “Oh, God, hasten the day 
when I can sing—I must sing—my 
soul is full of song.” 

No doubt her appeal reached the 
One for whom it was intended, but 
it also reached the ears of Mrs. Hol- 
lis. 

“Lois,” complained that lady to her 
daughter, that girl is getting beyond 
me—we can’t hold her down much 
longer, I fear. She’s never too tired 
or too discouraged to sing—-you can’t 
hold that kind down forever. She 
never loses courage, no matter how 
hard we work her. I wish you had 
half the energy and ambition she 
has.” 





Lucinda finds the pot of gold at 
the rainbow’s end after a most 
discouraging journey. 





Lois, the petted and much pamper- 
ed daughter of the house, sat in the 
sunny window, her long, wet, shining 
black hair rippling over the window 
sill. She was as indolent and 
haughty as she was pretty. She hated 
exertion of any kind. Her smooth, 
well manicured hands showed no signs 
of ever having come in contact with 
work. 

“Well, mamma, I can’t help it. 
What’s going to happen will happen,” 
she said languidly. Her mother sigh- 
ed and sewed in silence. 

Mrs. Hollis hated few persons as 
she did little Lucinda Moore, the or- 
phan of her husband’s dead sister. 
Cindy’s skin was the color of a ripe 
yellow peach, her hair a dull red 
brown, coarse and crinkly, hung in a 
heavy braid to her waist line; her 
eyes by way of contrast were large 
and black. More than mere beauty 
was hers—patience, kindness, hope 
and ambition had left their indelible 
stamp and helped to mould her ex- 
pression. At sixteen Cindy’s arms 
were rounded and muscular from hard 
work, she was taller and more fully 
developed physically than Lois, who 
was nearly three years her senior. 
Lois reminded one of a_ big, brown, 
dreamy-eyed doll; beside Cindy’s ra- 
diant animation Lois’ dolly prettiness 
dimmed. Far more disturbing to Mrs. 
Hollis than her mere physical attrac- 
tions was Cindy’s wonderful voice. 
She could keep the girl out of the way 
of visitors, but she could not keep her 
from singing, and visitors would ask 
about the owner of the bird-like voice. 

Cindy hung the clothes on the long 
lines, humming softly to herself in 
spite of her aunt’s admonitions, in 
spite of the hot sand that burned her 
bare feet, for Cindy was not permit- 
ted to wear shoes in summer. Her 
uncle insisted that she go to school 
with Lois. An odd pair they made, 
the fashionably dressed Lois and 
Cindy in her ugly brown gingham 
dress, bare of foot except in the 
cold weather. 

The little orphan was glad when at 
fifteen years of age she had finished 
the two-year course at high school, 
for then, she thought, some chance 
of bettering her condition ‘would 
present itself, but nearly a year had 
passed and she was still the family 
drudge. Once she had appealed to 
her uncle for help, for he could well 
afford to give the girl anything with- 
in reason, but Mrs. Hollis assured 
her husband that Cindy was just a 


trouble-maker and inclined to be 
lazy, that she had no cause for com- 
plaint and had punished her so se- 
verely when her uncle had gone that 
since that time the girl had suffered 
in silence, meekly performing the 
tasks assigned to her, and hoping, 
praying that opportunity would pre- 
sent itself to better her condition. 
When her uncle had asked concern- 
ing her welfare she always replied 
that she wanted for nothing. 

Cindy was permitted to visit a 
small Baptist Church in the village. 
She loved the kindly people and sim- 
ple services, but wanted to visit the 
beautiful big church in the town to 
which the rest. of the family rode 
each Sunday in their beautiful car. 
So strong was this desire that in 
spite of her bare feet, her worn and 
faded dress and the five miles of hot 
dusty roads she must cross before 
she reached the church, she decided 
to go. 

The service was nearing the end 
when the congregation began to sing 
a beautiful song that she loved. For- 
getting the place and the people, she 
threw her small head back and half 
closing here eyes, sang. People 
gasped, stared and forgot to sing. 
Such a voice had not been heard in 
that congregation, not even in the 
choir, in many a day. 

Lois clutched her mother’s arm and 
whispered hoarsely, “It’s Cindy.” 
Mrs. Hollis was very angry and so 
terrible an expression spread over 
her face that Cindy slipped hastily 
out of the church and ran all the 
way home, the tears flowing down 
her cheeks like hot rain. And that 
day Cindy received the whipping of 
her life. Determined then that she 
would stand such treatment no long- 
er, she decided she would go out in 
the world, away, somewhere, any- 
where and seek employment. Surely 
all the people were not as cruel as 
her aunt. Then came the sickening 
thought that she knew no one else- 
where; she had never been out of 
the little town in which she lived 
and the few friends she had made 
there were either too poor to help 
her or would not believe that she 
had been mistreated at home. She 
would ask the pastor and his wife. 
They would tell her what to do. But 
the good Rev. Jones would not ad- 
vise so young a girl to face the world 
alone. “Wait a year or two,” he 
advised her; “it’s pretty risky for you 
now, and there are many snares and 
pitfalls awaiting lone young girls.” 

A month later, together with the. 
pastor’s wife, she was sent as a dele- 
gate to the Sunday School Congress 
scheduled to meet in Chicago. With 

(Continued on page 6) 
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Mm GENERAL RACE NEWS PR 


As explained in the November, 1919, issue of THE HALF-CENTURY, we are 
using the term LIBRANIAN to apply to members of the race who were born in 


BILL aimed at the Ku Klux ac- 
tivities has been introduced in 
the lower house of the Texas Iegisla- 
ture by Representative Patman of 
Cross County. It fixes a penalty of 
a fine of not less than $500 and not 
more than $5,000 and imprisonment 
for not less than one nor more than 
ten years or both, for two or more 
persons to conspire to injure, threat- 
en, oppress or intimidate any person. 
The same penalty would apply to any 
person disguising himself. 


Chicago is to have the largest Col- 
ored Masonic Temple in the world. 
Work will begin in the near future. 
The cost of the edifice will be $600,- 
000. 


Mound Bayou, Miss., a town peopled 
and governed exclusively by Libran- 
ians, held its thirty-fourth anniver- 
sary in July. Mound Bayou was 
founded in 1887 by I. T. Montgomery 
and B. T. Green. 


The President of the Police Board 
in St. Louis, Mo., is of the opinion 
that every race can best be handled 
by men of the same blood. He has 
accordingly appointed ten additional 
Libranian policemen to patrol the Col- 
ored districts of that city. 


Ned Gourdin, Libranian, and a re- 
cent Harvard graduate, has broken 
the world’s broad jump record. Re- 
cently he jumped twenty-five feet, 
three inches, breaking the previous 
record of twenty-four feet, eleven and 
three-fourths inches, established in 
1901. 


Gary, Ind., City Federation of Wom- 
en’s Clubs held its annual installation 
of officers the last week in July. Mrs. 
Mary M. Stokes was elected president 
and Mrs. E. C. Smith, secretary. Mrs. 
Stokes is the first president. 


NEW BOOKS 


| hg is an accepted fact that the only 
truly American music is the col- 
lection of Negro Spirituals and Folk 
Lore songs of our ancestors. It is 
therefore important to every person 
of Negro descent that these musical 
compositions of our ancestors be pre- 
served. The Overton-Hygienic Com- 
pany has undertaken the very laud- 
able task of publishing a collection of 
these songs in book form. Although 
there is a small charge to individuals 
who wish copies, they are being dis- 
tributed to the churches free of 
charge. 

These songs are arranged for four 
parts. The collection contains such 
well known songs as “Calvary,” 
“Steal Away to Jesus,” “When the 
World’s On Fire” and many others 
dear to those faithful bondsmen and 
bondswomen who are now only a pa- 
thetic memory. 


America. 


We do this because so many object to the term NEGRO. 





Arkansas Baptist College is to re- 
ceive $5,000 from the Central Educa- 
tional Board of New York for im- 
provement on the buildings on the 
condition that the State raise a like 
amount. 

J. A. Jackson, a Libranian, has been 
appointed State Law Librarian at 
Charleston, W. Va. 

Alfred Neal of Beaumont, Tex., has 


invented a shovel which he claims will 
perform the work of fifty men. The 
machine not only excavates rapidly 
but it also moves forward automati- 
cally every time it takes up a load of 
dirt. 

According to a recent estimate there 
are 10,000 Colored people in Mexico, 
most of whom have taken up their 
abode there recently. 


A COLORED CINDEREL LA— (Continued from page 5) 


a crisp ten dollar bill given by her 
uncle for “pin money” and one of 
Lois cast-off dresses Cindy felt her 
fast ebbing hope and courage re- 
turn. The time passed quickly and 
pleasantly for the pastor’s wife was 
well known and well liked. She 
stood in the vast auditorium for the 
last time, singing to the accompani- 
ment of the wonderful organ. Her 
“pint of joy” was fast ebbing away, 
tomorrow she would begin to swallow 
once more “her peck of trouble.” 

The song ended abruptly as if by 
some compelling force. Indeed for 
the second time in her life, Lucinda 
Moore had forgotten time and place. 
Her eyes met the admiring gaze of a 
young man directly in front of her 
and it seemed to the girl that they 
had met somewhere before. Yet the 
thought was absurd, for Cindy had 
no young men friends, and Lois 
never permitted her to meet ary of 
her frierzds. Her heart skipped a 
beat, her cheeks burned and she took 
her seat in embarrassed confusicn. 

Bob Adams entered the lounging 
100m of his club that night and cried 
to the half-dozen companions, “Boys, 
Im lost—I’m a goner, sure.” 

“What.” cne of them 
“sgain?” 

No not again, Tommy. old boy, 
but for once and always. But I don’t 
know her name.” 

“What’s ske like?” asked his 
arused companions in chorus. 

From the jumbled, incoherent de- 
scription they received one of them 
managed to identify the unknown. 

“I know where that very fairy was 
staying, but she left on the evening 
train. Her home is on the outskirts 
of St. Augustine, Fla.,”’ Tom _ in- 
formed his friend. “By the way, 
isn’t that where that other girl lives— 
that Hollis girl who was so daffy 
about you last summer?” 

“Yes,” replied Bob, “and I'll make 
it my busines to accept Mrs. Hollis’ 
invitation to visit. 

Bob Adams had been in St. Au- 
gustine a whole month. He was to 
leave the following day for home. He 
had searched the city and its out- 
skirts in vain for the dream girl. He 


cried, 


boarded a car to make the Hollis’ 
a farewell visit. So deep was he in 
thought that it was fully fifteen min- 
utes before he saw the mass of 
shimmering red brown hair under its 
cheap straw hat in the seat across 
from him. Even then he could not be 
sure that he had found the object of 
his long search, for her head was 
turned so that he could not see her 
face. When the car neared the cor- 
ner again and the owner of the ruddy 
hair rose and went to the door; as 
she neared the end of the aisle her 
eyes met the ardent gaze of the 
dream man, her face reddened and 
involuntarily her hand went to her 
heart as if to stop its beating. The 
car stopped, the young man alighted 
at her corner and to her surprise 
walked directly toward the Hollis ‘yes- 
idence and into the front gate. Then 
she understood. He was Lois’ 
wealthy admirer. 


The girl entered her small room 
and seated herself on the side of 
her cot and cried bitterly, “To them 
that hath shall be given P 
only too true. Lois had everything, 
now she would have the love of this 
handsome man. She had dreamed of 
him, she had wished that the days of 
miracles and fairies would return so 
that he might come and claim her for 
his bride. Then when the absurdity 
of the whole thing dawned on her 
she felt ashamed that she should 
even have had such thoughts. 

“TI must look at him once again,” 
she told herself, “that is surely no 
harm.” 

Cindy stood peeping through the 
crack in the parlor door when the 
dream man spoke. 

“She sang beautifully,” he was tell- 
ing Lois, “and her hair was er—a 
kind of reddish. I’ve always wanted 
to meet her, but no one here seems 
to know her.” 

“You are speaking of Lucinda 
Moore, a distant relative of ours,” 
Lois replied coldly and indifferently. 

Bob, feeling that he was walking 
on thin ice, left early, promising Lois 
that he would call on her on the mor- 
row. 





(Continued on page 12) 
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COLLEGE GRADUATES OF 1921 


1—Cyrus Winburn Terry, Bennett College. 
2—Myrtia Griggs, Mrs. L. B. Osborne, 
Mrs. T. E. Lister, T. B. Lister, Mrs. F. 
S. Johnson, Prairie View State Normal. 
3—E. W. Maxwell, Morris College. 
4—Blair James Abernathy, Bennett College. 
5—Mamie Lewis, U. of Southern Calif. 
6—Eileen Walker, Western University. 
7—Class of 1991, Paine College. 
&—Joseph Gibson, Va. N. & I. Inst. 
9—Carra Cornelia Jones, Addie Bolivia 
Mayfield, Carrie Nell Russell, Elijab 
Shelton Hill, Leonard Rewanes Clark, 
Flipper-Key-Davis University. 
10--Viola Virgil, aged 15, who has complet- 
ed 4 year course, Waycross High School. 
11—Theodore Randolph, Lincoln University. 
2—Miss R. V. Gambrelle, Morris College. 















Spelman Seminary. 


14—Charles E. Hickson, Morris College. 
15—Wilhelmina Starks, Morris College. 
1i—Gordon V. Fletcher, University of Ill. 
17—Theodore Milton Selden, Dartmouth. 
1s—Alma J. Moore, Olka. Baptist College. 


1%—Miss Johnnie Martin, Clark University. 


20—William McCord, Western University. 
21—C. R. Buford, Langston University. 
22—Effie Mae Bullock, Knoxville College. 


23—Earl S. Weber, University of Minnesota. 


°24—Lalla Lambeth, Langston University. 


25—Ella Eugenia Willis, Clark University. 


26—E. Percy Barnes, Amherst College. 


27—Cladie Olivia Patterson, W. Ky. Ind. Col. 
°2--Armanud O. Rogers, Paul Quin College. 
2%—Josephine D. Lightner. Va. N. & I. Inst. 





30—Escott Thompson, 


pene 


Wilberforce Univ. 
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32—Maymie Maclin, Cassie Anderson, Swift 
Memorial College. 
°3—Ruth Holmes, Western University. 
34—B. H. Hester, Virginia Union Univ. 
2i—John Andrew Shelburne, Dartmouth. 
36—Louis A. Potter, Jr., Penn. State Col. 
37—Class of 1921, St. Francis de Sales Inst. 
38--A. W. Martin, Langston Univerversity. 
39—Virgil Gant, University of Ilinots. 
4—McGlenard Williamson, Mich. Agr. Col. 
A number of other Colored college 
sraduates did not send in their pictures. 
Among them were M. Grant Incas, Jr., 
Dartmouth College; DDavid H. Thornton, 
University of Wisconsin; Lee Julian Pur- 
nell, Massachusetts Institute of Technol- 
ogy: Gordon Simpson, University of Chi- 
cago; Lucille B. Robinson, University of 
Chicago. 















THAT COOL, CLEAN 
FEELING 
On the Teeth and Gums 


Follows the use of 


HIGH-BROWN TOOTH 


For Sale at All Reliable Drug 
Stores. 


Start Your Family on 


HIGH-BROWN TOOTH 
PASTE TODAY 
Your Druggist Sells It. 
Price 30 Cents. 


ROZOL FACE BLEACH 


We can especially recommend 
Rozol to those who wish to remove 
dark rings and marks on the neck 
and arms and to eliminate liver 
splotches, pimples, tan, freckles 
and blackheads. 


‘Price 25Cents .\ 
“bg. PREPARED 8Y cS 


Sg we <t; 
Li CATON ONS S 





Price 30 Cents. 


For Sale at All Reliable Drug 
Stores. 


Manufactured by 


THE OVERTON-HYGIENIC 
COMPANY 
CHICAGO 
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WILL CHRISTIANITY STAND THE TEST OF TIME 
By Charles Darwin Jones 
PART TWO 





ly the question were sprung upon 

you, “What is the purpose of 
life?’”’ most people would be puzzled 
and would not know exactly what to 
say. We have a ready answer for 
every trifle, the purpose of which is 
to sustain life, or to fill it, but for 
life as a whole, many of us would 
have to consider what to say before 
we could give an answer, and I be- 
lieve it would be very difficult to find 
two people who would give exactly the 
same response. The explanation is 
evidently that purpose is an idea 
which entirely belongs to the organic 
world. It is a leading principle in the 
struggle for existence and in the law 
of the survival of the fittest. Every 
organ has a purpose and when a 
zoologist discovers a new organ in 
an animal, his first desire is to find 
out what the purpose of that organ 
may be. 

But this is not a principle that can 
be applied to energy, and life itself 
is a form of energy. To ask, there- 
fore, “What is the purpose of life?” 
or “What is the purpose of the or- 
ganic world?” is a question of much 
the same kind as if one were to ask, 
“What is the purpose of the rotation 
of the earth?” 

I believe that it is of great impor- 
tance that yotng people, when they 
are old enough to understand it, 
should learn to see this and how to 
draw the line, in order-that they may 
not fall victims to the temptation to 
despair and pessimism. They should 
learn to understand that when they 
ask for the purpose of life or even the 
purpose of the universe, they ask a 
question to which science gives no an- 
swer. They have left the world of ex- 
perience and gone into the world of 
faith. It is not my opinion that men 
should live without faith; on the con- 
trary, most people need it. But a sound 
system of ethical education should be 
based upon the view of things at- 
tained by experience—that is, by ob- 
servation—in order that it may be 
able, under all circumstance, to stand 
the test of life and not to be seriously 
shaken by possible changes in faith 
and dogmas, which life must inevi- 
tably bring. The mixing in education 
of religious dogmas with the ethical 
ideas the one dependent on the other, 
involves a serious danger, nor is it, I 
fear, fit to give sincerity if young 
people are taught the ethical ideas 
simply as commandments, in which 
they have to believe, whether they 
find it reasonable or not, and if they 
do not learn to understand how deep- 
ly the ethical ideas are rooted in their 
own nature, and how they are in har- 
mony with the fundamental laws reg- 
ulating the development of the or- 
ganic world. 


I once witnessed a discussion be- 


I T is a striking fact that if sudden- 


tween a very intelligent clergyman 
and an Agnostic. The clergyman asked 
the Agnostic whether he really did not 
believe in a life after death. The 
Agnostic answered that he did not. 
The clergyman said that he could not 
understand such a thing, and still less 
could be understand why the Agnostic 
lead a moral life. If, he, the clergy- 
man, did not believe in a life and re- 
ward after death, he could not see 
the purpose of a moral life, and he 
certainly would take all the enjoyment 
of its pleasures that life could give 
him. The Agnostic answered that he 
feared that their tastes did not quite 
agree. He saw his happiness in har- 
mony, and such a life would hardly 
bring harmony in his existence. This 
Agnostic had been educated in the 
same faith as the clergyman, and had 
gone through many struggles before 
he learned to draw the line between 
ethics and religious doctrines. 


The search of truth should be sin- 
cere. However disconcerting and dis- 
tressing the view of existence arrived 
at by science may seem to some 
people, it cannot therefore be doomed. 
Where was it written that truth is 
not allowed to be disconsolate? Ah! 
you weak minds, you will trifle with 
truth in the distance; but when you 
meet her on the narrow path, where 
where there is no room to pass out- 
side, then you run away. But you 
ought to understand that she is not 
to be trifled with. We either seek 
the truth and take the consequences, 
or we do not seek her. There is room 
for no compromise here. Would it 
be sincerity, if in order to please our 
vanity and conceitedness, we were to 
deny the logical conclusions of our 
own observatations, even though they 
seem hopeless to some? It is indeed 
essential and far more important, 
that young people should learn from 
the very beginning that sincerity is 
the one virtue that is at the basis of 
all ethics. They might also remem- 
ber Carlyle’s words: “Sincerity, a 
deep, great, genuine sincerity, is the 
first characteristic of all men in any 
way heroic.” 


Another virtue of fundamental im- 
portance, especially for modern life, 
is true modesty. A serious objection 
to the ethical doctrines of many re- 
ligions, is in my opinion, that they 
show a lack of modesty, which may be 
fatal to young people. The average 
Christian, for instance, will speak a 
great deal about modesty and humility 
as true Christian virtues; but this does 
not prevent him from believing that 
he belongs to the few selected ones, 
or from considering his own doctrines 
as alone true and saving. He is also 
quite ready to judge others. This is 
hardly modesty. 


(Continued in the next issue) 
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WHO IS THE PRETTIEST COLORED GIRL IN THIS COUNTRY? 
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ARE YOU ONE OF THOSE PERFECT TYPES? 


E are inviting Colored girls and women all over 

the country to send us their pictures and the 

pictures of their friends to help us in our effort to find 
the three prettiest Colored girls. 


Don’t hesitate to send in your picture because you 
do not consider yourself unusually good looking. There 


HE contest is open to every Colored woman of sixteen 
years of age or more. 


Select a photograph of yourself or some girl friend and 
write plainly on the back of it the name, street, address, town 
and state, month of birth and occupation of the entrant. 

Send photograph to “Beauty Contest Editor,” Half-Century 
Magazine, 5202 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, III. 

Photographs must be black and white, post cards or un- 
mounted pictures 4 x 5 inches—square finish and show head 
and shoulders only. They will not be returned. 


Each month during the contest a blind-folded child will draw 
at random twelve pictures that we have received. These will 
be printed in the magazine. 


are many types of Colored beauty. Not all of them 
appeal to every individual. You may be too modest 
to consider yourself pretty, yet you may be one of the 
perfect types that we are searching for. At any rate 
it will do no harm to send in a postcard picture and you 
may be fortunate enough to win a prize. 


The contest closes December Ist, 1921, at 5:30 p. m. 
is no charge for entering the contest—it is entirely free. 
us in our search for the prettiest Colored girl. 
her, send us her picture. 

Seven judges will select the winner. 
Miss Marjorie Calloway 
Mrs. Robert S. Abbott Anthony Overton 
Mrs. Ida B. Wells-Barnett Major Robert R. Jackson 

Major John R. Lynch 
PRIZES 
Gold Wrist Watch 


Gold Ring set with Birthstone 
Gold Lavalliere with Cameo Pendant 


There 
Help 
If you know 


They are: 


Cary B. Lewis 


lst prize 
2nd prize 
3rd prize 
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COLDS, PNEUMONIA, 


NEURALGIA, 
SORE THROAT 
Do You Dread Them? 


YOU SHOUD KEEP MUSTA- 
BALM ON HAND FOR THE 
EMERGENCY 


Cron t, Catarrh, Hay Fever, FOO 
ian, p, Headache. Neuralgia. ¥ 
sthma, Bronchitis, Pleuris’. 








According to a prominent physi- 
cian 98 out of every 100 men, wo- 
men and children will need Musta- 
Balm for one or mere of the 
above ills. Cold, damp, chilling 
winds; you have 2 sore throat, 
cold in the head and chest; pneu- 
monia is threatening; you must 
have Musta-Balm in the house 
ready. Write us at once and let 
us send you a 25c trial size. (Send 
stamps.) Write for our terms. 

THE MUSTA-BALM CO. 

CHICAGO, U. S. A. 


Agents Are Making Big Money. 





FAIRPLAY HOSIERY 


Will Interest You in Three Ways 
Price Quality Fit 

Buy directly from the mills and 
save one-third. 

You pay $1.50 for hosiery that 
costs the mills only 60 cents to 
make. Why? Because the mills 
charge the wholesaler 75 cents fcr 
them, the wholesaler charges the 
retailer $1.00 for the same hosiery 
and the retailer charges you $1.50. 

By selling to YOU direct, we 
eliminate the middleman and his 
profit. For 85 cents you can pur- 
chase directly from us, the hosiery 
that we would sell to the whole- 
saler for 75 cents, which would 
cost us 60 cents to make. Thereby 
we make 10 cents more profit and 
you save 65 cents. All our other 
hosiery is sold on the same basis. 
We have hosiery ranging in price 
from 35c to $6.00. The kin 
sell for $6.00 would cost you at 
least $10.00 if purchased in the 
retail dry goods store. 

Fairplay Hosiery is strongly re- 
inforced at points of hardest wear. 
Smooth, snug fit at ankle and in- 
step. 

We make a complete line from 
good to best, including cotton, 
lisle, mercerized, wool, fibre, silk 
and mixed fabrics, for men, wo- 
men and children. 

CAPITAL $1,000,000.00 


FAIRPLAY HOSIERY MILLS 


DEPT. HC. CHICAGO 
Live Agents Wanted 
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A Means of Identification 
Chicago, IIL, 
August 5th, 1921. 
Gentlemen: 

I am in a terrible predicament. 
While shopping the other day I slipped 
a $5.00 silk skirt under my cape. The 
house detective saw me and took me 
to a private office and had me search- 
ed. They didn’t find anything else. I 
I know I will never do such a thing 
again, but if my husband finds out 
about this he will never forgive me. 
They took my name and address, but 
said they would not do anything fur- 
ther. Do you think they will have me 
arrested? cS. &. <. 

Ans.—No doubt the store manage- 
ment took your name and address as 
a means of identification in case you 
should be caught again. In that case 
they would not be so lenient with you. 
It is probable that they think you have 
been punished sufficiently. 





Must Dispose of Dower Rights 
Chicago, IIL, 
July 21st, 1921. 
Dear Sir: 
Can a married man sell a building 
without the signature of his wife? 
Marcel Brown. 
Ans—A man can dispose of his 
property except as to the dower rights 
of his wife. It is not likely, however, 
that anyone will buy the property un- 
less the dower is also extinguished. 
Practically the property cannot be 
sold. 





Cannot Force You to Scrub 
New York, N. Y. 
July 28th, 1921. 
Gentlemen. 

I live in a large apartment build- 
ing. Can the landlord compel me to 
scrub the stairs? There are four fam- 
ilies using them. 

Samuel Thorne. 

Ans.—Where the stairs are used by 
several families, it is the duty of the 
landlord to keep them clean. 


Conducted by 
Atty. Richard Hill, Jr. 


For the benefit of our many read- 
ers, Atly. Richard Hill will answer 
legul questions of general interest 
through this column. Letters for this 
department should be signed with the 
names and addresses of the writers 
and addressed to the Half-Century 
Law Department. Inquiries must 
not exceed two hundred words. 





Cannot Prevent Sale 
Bloomington, II1., 
July ist, 1921. 
Dear Sirs: 

My father died about two years ago 
and deeded some property to my older 
sister. My mother died a month ago 
and now my sister says she is going to 
sell the property. There are four of 
us children, all of us being of age. 
Can the rest of us prevent her from 
selling it? 

J. W. P. 

Ans.—Your father had a right to 
make a gift to your sister if he wanted 
to. If he deeded his property to her, 
you have no power to prevent her 
from selling the property. 





Hardly Possible 
South Bend, Ind. 
July 15th, 1921. 
Gentlemen: 

Can I force my landlord to clean 
my flat? I pay $50.00 rent for a flat 
that is not worth half that much and 
my landlord keeps putting me off 
when I ask him to clean. 

Mrs. Louise Green. 

Ans.—It is impossible to say what 
forcible method can be used. It does 
not seem probable that any landlord 
could be forced to clean his flats. 





Get a Permit 
Chicago, Il. 
August 10th, 1921. 
Half-Century Co., 
Chicago: 
Gentlemen: 

Please let me know if it is possible 
for me to get permission to carry a 
revolver. My work keeps me out late 
at night and I would feel safer if I 
had one with me. I am of legal age. 
Would I have to get a permit to keep 
one in the house? 

J. M. G. 

Ans—You can obtain a permit 
from the chief of police to carry a re- 
volver. You do not need a permit to 
have one in the house. 


THOSE MISSIONARIES IN AFRICA— (Continued from page 3) 


deprive them of their freedom, 
their lands, their human rights 
and are making slaves of them 
in all save name. They tell the 
suffering natives that because 
their forefathers have sinned, 


these conditions are thrust upon 
them. These hypocrites are not 
spreading Christianity, they are 
taking unfair advantage of the 
ignorance of the natives to gain 
wealth and ease for themselves. 
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MILEPOSTS 


By Evelyn Northington 





Yeas may truly be regarded 
as the mileposts of age. The 
very first permanent wrinkle marks 
the passing of youth and points out 
the road to middle age. And that first 
wrinkle is a horror that often comes 
upon its owner quite suddenly. 

The first wrinkles are not always 
signs of age—their sudden appearance 
is proof enough of this. One may go 
to bed with a perfectly smooth skin 
and wake up with several wrinkles. Ill 
health, chronic or temporary may be 
the cause of them. Wrinkles caused 
by ill health should not be neglected. 
Steps should be taken to improve the 
general health for without good health 
one cannot get the best results. 

If given prompt attention when 
they make their first appearance, 
wrinkles can be made to disappear as 
quickly as they came. Before retir- 
ing, wash the face carefully with a 
good, pure soap and warm water. 
Steam a few minutes with a hot towel, 
then massage gently with a good cold 
cream. To freshen your skin and make 
it firm rub with ice. A quantity of 
cold cream should be left on the face 
over night. This will be absorbed and 
will assist in building up the broken- 
down tissues that caused the wrinkles. 

Brisk morning walks are foes to 
wrinkled skin, for they help to keep 
the blood circulating briskly. Good 
circulation and pretty skin are always 
closely allied. 

The most foolish thing one could 
posibly do, and yet it is the thing that 
is most commonly done, is to worry 
over the appearance of that first wrin- 
kle Worry brings more wrinkles, deep- 
ens those that have already come and 
makes the situation quite hopeless. 


Another tell-tale indication of the 
flight of time is the dirty looking, 
motley skin. Unless the pores are kept 
clean and free from accumulations of 
dirt and the blood kept circulating 
briskly, the skin loses its fine texture 
and becomes unsightly. It is not at 
all unusual to see women on the shady 
side of thirty-five with skins so coarse 
and full of dirt they seem to have 
been literally peppered with black 
dust, and those whose skins show 
great black splotches just under the 
outer skin. 

This condition can be avoided if the 
skin is cleansed thoroughly each night, 
massaged with a good cream to assist 
the pores in throwing off their daily 
accummulation of dirt. If neglected, 
this dirt soon becomes deeply imbedd- 
ed in the skin, the pores get larger and 
larger and it becomes impossible to 
restore the skin to its original beauty 
and freshness. 

A few minutes’ daily care is inval- 
uable to those who wish to keep their 
skin fresh, clear and free from blem- 
ishes. 


OUR HIGH-BROWN SAVON DE LUXE repre- 
sents the Acme of Perfection in scientific soap- 
making—it is daintily scented and is fragrance 


you will find delightful and pleasing. 


As much care should be exercised in the selec- 
tion and use of a good toilet soap as with one’s 
food, 


Put up in a handsome Brown and Gold package. 


Manufac'tured by 


OVERTON-HYGIENIC MFG. CO. 


Dept. H. C. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 





AIDA HAIR POMADE 


(Aida Overton Walker) 


CREATED FOR UTILITY AND FASHION 


A perfect 
Hair Dress- 
ing, espec- 
ially pre- 
pared for 
usage with 
the irons. 
Gives the 
hair a nat- 
ural soft 


and silken 


lustre. Keeps the hair 
in the desired position 
in the warmest weath- 

MANUFACTURED BY 





er. If you 
are not one 
of its users, 
buy a can 
today and 
you will say: 
“It is just 
what I 

need.” Aida 
Pomade is 


alsoused as 


a daily Hair Dressing, 
making rough hair soft 
and pliable. 


THE OVERTON-HYGIENIC MFG. CO. 


DEPT. H. C. 


CHICAGO. ILL. 
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ADD TO 
YOUR BEAUTY 


Bobbed Hair is 
Gaining in Popularity 


But coarse, rough, unruly hair 
does not look well bobbed. 


“The Bob” makes cutting unnec- 
essary. Gives you the appearance 
of wearing the hair bobbed. Made 
of the finest quality ringlet hair 
and arranged so that it can be tied 
on by means of a velvet ribbon. 


Ask for A-42....Price $4.90 





$1.25 per pair $2.00 the set 


A-59—Curls made of real French 
ringlet hair. Just the thing for 
schoolgirls. Saves the trouble 
of curling your own hair every 
day. 


We also make a full line of stem- 
less switches, transformations, 
sport pin curls, finger puffs and 
cluster puffs at popular prices. 


We use only the finest French 
ringlet and creole hair. 


Send a generous sample of your 
hair and we will match it per- 
fectly. 


THE WINONA 
HAIR EMPORIUM 


5417 Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 
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NEW DISHES FOR BREAKFAST 
By Leona Eldridge Porter 


Croquettes 

Use well seasoned mashed potatoes 
which have been thoroughly mixed 
with two egg whites beaten to a fluff, 
and two tablespoonfuls of milk. Form 
potato mixture into good sized cro- 
quettes; hollow out the center. Drop 
croquettes into a pan where four ta- 
blespoonfuls of drippings are smoking 
hot; into each hollowed croquette slide 
in a broken egg, cover and cook until 


the eggs are set and the croquettes 
browred. 


Nests 

Add one cup of farina or any simi- 
lar wheat cereal to as much yellow 
cornmeal. Cook together until the 
wheat cereal is done. Cook together 
evaporated apricots and prunes and 
place a spoonful of the fruit in the 
center of each dish of the cereal. 
Serve with cream. 


Potato Porridge 

Peel and slice four large potatoes. 
Boil until half done, and drain. The 
first boiling water is strong, so cover 
with fresh boiling water, add salt to 
season, and a_ tablespoonful of 
chopped parsley. When perfectly ten- 
der, put through a coarse sieve; add 
rich milk to thin to the desired con- 
sistency; return to the stove, reheat 
and serve at once. 


Toasted Crumbs 

Take stale baker’s bread slice thin, 
break into small pieces and set in a 
warm oven until golden brown, stir- 
ring and turning occasionally. When 
perfectly crisp, run through the meat 
chopper and store in a glass jar. Re- 
heat before serving. Serve with plen- 
ty of cream in heated cereal] dishes. 


Breakfast Custard 

Beat two egg yolks slightly and add 
one-third cupful of granulated sugar. 
Blend and pour, stirring all the while 
three cupfuls of scalded milk into the 
mixture. Return to the double boiler 
in which the milk was scalded and 
cook for about five minutes, until the 
mixture thickens enough to coat the 
spoons with which it is being stirred. 
The stirring should be continuous dur- 
ing the cooking. The custard will be 
smooth if cooked clowly. Serve with 
cream. 


A COLORED CINDERELLA 


Lois was furious. She told her mother 
of the affair, and the latter hastened 
to Cindy’s room and bade her leave the 
house at once. The girl packed her 
few belongings in a suit case and 
walked to town. She would spend the 
night with a friend in the city who was 
a seamstress, then she would ask her 
to help her find work. It was still 
early when she reached the city and 
she would have to wait nearly an hour 





Potato Rolls 

Add threefourths cupful scalded 
milk to three cupfuls mashed potatoes. 
When the mixtcre has cooled some- 
what add one cake of yeast softened 
in one-fourth cupful of water, three 
teaspoonfuls of salt, two teaspoonfuls 
of sugar and two of butter. Allow the 
dough to rise to double its bulk. Work 
it down, let it rise until it has increas- 
ed in size by about one-half, then 
shape the rolls, let them rise until they 
are double in size, and bake them in a 
hot oven. 


Potato Pancakes 

Beat one egg slightly; add one-half 
cupful of milk, one cup of mashed po- 
tatoes, two teaspoonfuls corn syrup, 
one-half cup cornmeal, three teaspoon- 
fuls baking powder, and one teaspoon- 
ful of salt. Mix well and bake the 
cakes on a hot greased griddle. 


Nut Coffee Cake 


Sift together two cupfuls flour, one- 
half teaspoonful salt, two tablespoon- 
fuls sugar, four teaspoonfuls baking 
powder; stir in one-half cupful milk 
and two tablespoonfuls melted short- 
ening. Beat well. Put into two greas- 
ed layer cake tins, sprinkle over the 
top with a mixture of one tablespoon- 
ful of cinnamon, four tablespoonfuls 
sugar, one tablespoonful of shortening 
and half a cupful of chopped nuts. 
Bake in a moderate oven fifteen to 
twenty minutes. 


(Continued from page 6) 


for the friend to come home. She 
felt faint and weak from her long walk 
in the hot, dusty road so she entered 
the little restaurant nearby to eat a 
bite and rest. 

“I beg your pardon, do you mind if 
I sit here,’ asked a cheery voice. It 
was the dream man. The frightened 
girl did not answer. Convention 
means little in youth; pains and dis- 

(Concluded on page 13) 





Phe A 


oh 


September, 1921 








THE PEOPLE’S FORUM 


The Half-Century Magazine will be pleased to publish the expressions of the 


readers on current topics that are of interest to the race. 


As but limited space can 


be given, writers are requested to confine their articles to 200 or 300 words. Letters 
for this column must be signed with the name and address of the writer, as an evi- 
dence of good faith. However, publication of name will be omitted if requested. 


As this is an expression of our readers promisculously, the Half-Century docs not 
assume any of the responsibility for the ideas set forth. 





Doubtful 


Chicago, Ill., June 30, 1921. 
Dear Sirs: 


Will Christianity stand the test? 


Perhaps it will, but if so, it will be’ 


se changed that we will hardly be able 
to recognize it. It has stood for 
twenty centuries, but has undergone 
constant changes. The people’s idea 
of the Deity has undergone many 
changes—their interpretation of the 
Bible is not the same from generation. 
to generation. Many in disgust are 
severing connection with the Church, 
setting up their own moral codes, in- 
terpreting the Bible for themselves, 
or discarding the Good Book alto- 
gether as a mystery too deep to 
fathom. Queer and mysterious cults 
are springing up everywhere and are 
growing rapidly. The religious be- 
liefs of our fathers, their rigid moral 
codes are the source of mirth for us. 

The zealous, superstitions and rig- 
idly pious Christians of three hundred 
years ago would doubtless call us 
heathens. No doubt the citizens of 
three hundred years hence, having dis- 
carded even the remnants of piety we 
cling to will consider all forms of re- 
ligion useless and unnecessary. 

James G. Howard. 
Queer Methods of Reasoning 

Washington, D. C., July 15, 1921. 
The Half Century Co., 

Chicago. 

Gentlemen: 

Not long ago a bride of a few 
months was found slain, her ring 
finger, on which she wore a diamond 
ring, had been cut off and her purse 
was missing. Police immediately be- 
gan to search for a Negro. Just why 
is not clear. 


Certainly the methods of reasoning 
used were rather faulty. The color 
in a Negro’s skin does not rub off, 
though it is quite probable that a 
blackened up white man would leave 
some black finger prints behind. Col- 
ored men are not by nature cruel and 
vicious as are many of the whites. 
What a strange method of reasoning 
must have been used to reach the con- 
clusion that the brute was a black man 
when there was no clue to the identity 
of the criminal. 


George M. Black. 


Believes It Will Stand 

Birmingham, Ala., July 20, 1921. 
Gentlemen: 

I read with a great deal of interest 
the first installment of Charles Dar- 
win Jones’ article, “Will Christianity 
Stand the Test of Time?” I am a 
Christian and I don’t see how any 
sane person could even raise such a 
question. Christianity is beyond all 
doubt the only religion that can and 
will stand the test. 


Mrs. Vera Jones. 


Likes the Cover 
June 15, 1921. 
Half Century, 
Chicago. 
Dear Sirs: 

I want to compliment you on that 
May-June cover. It is a beauty. When 
colored girls can be as pretty as that, 
I can’t for the life of me see why 
they’d prefer to “look like white.” 
There is no prettier combination in 
the world than brown skin, black eyes, 
red cheeks and black hair. I hope the 
colored women learn to appreciate 
their own good looks. 

Vernon G. Greene. 


A COLORED CINDERELLA (Continued from page 12) 


appointments are ephemeral when one 
is young. Years of pent up longing 
for sympathy, opportunity, hope, and 
encouragement, made Cindy willing 
enough, even anxious to unburden her 
heart to her new found friend. 

“And you will help me to find work, 
won’t you, Mr. Adams,” asked the girl 
an hour later. 

It was then that Bob Adams told 
her of his long and earnest search for 
the girl of his dreams. There were 
tears of happiness in the girl’s eyes as 
she whispered, “Isn't it like a fairy 
tale?” 

Early next day the little seamstress 
dressed Cindy’s wonderful hair in a 
most daring coiffure and her nimble 
fingers constructed a dainty dress 
from material she had purchased for 
her own self. At Cindy’s protest 


against her extravagance she laughed 
merrily, “I am your fairy godmother 
and you are Cinderella about to marry 
the fairy prince.” 

Lois sat alone at a late breakfast, 
holding a cup of cocoa in one hand 
and the colored paper in the other. 
Suddenly the cup dropped with a 
crash. 

“Mamma, mamma,” she _ called 
angrily, “come here! Read this!’ 

Mrs. Hollis seized the paper and 
read the announcement of the quiet 
marriage of Robert Adams to Lucinda 
Moore. 

It would never have happened if 
you hadn’t driven her away,” cried 
Lois. 

“Oh, well, what’s going to happen 
will happen, you know,” said Mrs. 
Hollis maliciously. 
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Have a Business of 
Your Own 


THE PERFUMER’S 
SUPPLY CO. 


Importers and Jobbers of Materials 
for 


MANUFACTURERS OF HAIR PREPA- 
RATIONS, TOILET ARTIULES 
AND PERFUMES 


We carry a complete stock at the 
lowest prices. 


Write us when in need of 
Taicum Bottles 










Waxes Labels 

W. Petrolatam Oil Rose 

C Petrolatum Ol Lilac 

A, Petrolatum ON Lemon 
Jars Oil Lavender 
Colors Oil Bergamot 
Boxes 





We will sell you the supplies and 
teach you FREE how to make Cold 
Creams, Face Bleaching Creams, Hair 
Pomades, Hair Growera, Perfumes, 
Toilet Waters, etc.; or we will make 
any of these articles for you and print 
your —— on the label, ready for you 
to sell. 










Catalog and terms sent on receipt of 
10 cents in stamps. 


THE PERFUMER’S 
SUPPLY CO. 


Dept. J, Monadnock Block 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





Why Don’t You Buy 
The Best Comb? 


Central Brass Straightening and 
Drying Combs are the bes ton the 
market. They are of solid brass. The 
teeth are hand polished. 





Extra heavy brass comb, just the ” 
thing for hairdressers.......-.-.-- $3.00 
With wire handle ............---- 3.10 
Other combs from T5e to $3.50. 
Extra heavy pullers, polished 
brass wooden handle .........-- $1.20 
Mail orders filled on receipt of price. 
Send money order or cash by regis- 
tered letter. 
Agents Wanted—Write for Terms. 
THE CENTRAL COMB COMPANY 
Chicago, Hlineis. 
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YOUR CORNS HURT 
“¢) WHY NOT GET RID OF THEM 


, drops of CORN-OUT to that old aching corn 
‘allous for two or three nights. ‘The sorcness stops and 
a shore time you can lift it off without a hint of pain. 
CORN-OUT removes hard corns, soft corns, corns between 
the toes and all callouses. 


THE CORN-OUT REMEDY CO. 
CHICAGO, 
ILL. y* 
Price, 25c se 
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AGENTS 
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Liberal 
Terms. 
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UNIVERSAL FURNITURE POLISH 


YOUR furniture will have that aristocratic, subdued glow if you use UNIVERSA' 
FURNITURE POLISH. It cleans as it polishes and removes all marks of dirt, 
vrease and scum. 

UNIVERSAL FUNITURE POLISH will impart a rich, soft lustre and bring out the 
original beauty of the grain of the wood. Invaluable for pianos and other articles 


which may be easily marred or scratched. 
evaporate or become gummy. 
Price 25 cents and 50 cents. 


No hard rubbing necessary. Does not 


AGENTS WANTED 


THE UNIVERSAL POLISH CO. 
5344 Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 


We also manufacture Universal Floor Polish, Universal Automobile Polish, and 
ac Metal Polish. 


Ladies! 


CHRISTMASDOM COMPOUND 


has made good on thickening and lengthening 
hair. Send us your order and try the merit of 
my compound. Gentlemen who are bald and 
want hair, I accept all cases now up to 60 years 
of age, just so the scalp hasn’t been scalded or 
burned. If after 90 days of treatment I fail, [ 
am to return your money. Price = 00. 
Price per bottle by mail in the U. 

Price per bottle in foreign oe angel si 


ADDRESS 
S. H. CHRISTMAS 
Burlington, N. C. 


WRITE 
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Fun With the Children 


Too Rainy 


It was raining hard when I put my 
small neice to bed. Having undressed 
her, I told her to say her prayers and 
go to sleep, when she exclaimed: 
“Don’t you think I had better wait un- 
til it stops raining? I don’t want my 
prayers to get all wet going up to 
heaven.” 





Some Hen 


Small Jimmie had been presented 
with an Easter basket containing col- 
ored eggs and a small candy rabbit 
seated on them. He took the rabbii 
from the basket and exclaimed: “Well, 
now, ain’t that rabbit some hen?” 


Didn’t See It 

Mary was telling little Joe the story 
of Lot and his wife. ‘Lot was told to 
take his wife and daughters and flee.” 
Then she showed him the picture in 
the old Bible. “There is Lot, and this 
is his wife, and here are the daugh- 
ters,” she said, pointing them out for 
the little boy. 

Joe hesitated a moment, 
said, “Yes, 
flea?” 


then he 
sister but where is the 


Little Pitchers Etc. 


Seven year old Marie watched the 
neighbor’s baby put his big toe in his 
mouth. “Well,” she observed, ‘Mo- 
ther says you have an awful time do- 
ing it, but your baby don’t seem to 
have a bit of trouble.” 

“Doing what, Marie?” 

“Making both ends meet,” replied 
the little miss. 


Good Reason 

Jean, aged five, came to the dinner 
table with very dirty face and hands. 
Her mother told her to go wash them 
and said: “Did you ever see me come 
to the table with face and hands as 
dirty as that?” 

“No, Mother, I didn’t,” replied the 
little girl, “but, you see I didn’t know 
you when you were five years old.” 


Too Swift for Him 


Bobby was sent to count the chick- 
ens. When he returned his mother 
asked him if they were all there. 

“IT counted all but one, Mamma,” 
was the prompt answer; “that one was 
out there, but he ran so fast I couldn’t 
count it.” 


COLORED PEOPLE INTER- 
ESTING 


(Continued from page 3) 


game, however, when the players 
perspired and the burnt cork be- 
gan to run off their faces, the 
crowd mobbed the manager for 
deceiving them. They wanted to 
see rea! Colored people and not 
imitaiions. 
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Hello Smokers! Here We Are! 


Three of the best Cigars ever offered to the 
particular and discriminating smoker for the 
popular prices of 5 cents, 8 cents and 10 cents. 


Oh Boy! What a Smoke! 


Say, Jim, do you remember how hard | used to try to find 
a mild and fragrant smoke? And how | had to give it up 
and stop smoking altogether? Well, my friend Joe made 
me try one of these WILLIAMS AND WALKER 
CIGARS last month and, believe me, I'll tell the world 
they satisfy. And made by our people, too. 


Fragrant Cool Satisfying 


The Booker T. Washington 
The Paul Laurence Dunbar 
The Williams and Walker 


Manufactured only by 


THE C-A CIGAR COMPANY 


Department K 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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Dr ee Te TT On Um rn nn so 


For Sale by fe | Ce se = AGENTS WANTED 


All Good Dealers EEN 7 fe nad Term 


High-Brown Hair Grower 


Without doubt the best combination Hair Grower 
and Hair Straightener on the market. Gives the hair 
a soft and silky appearance, stimulates growth. 


Our High-Brown Hair Grower stands as one of our 
highest achievements—it is a preparation we look upon 
with pride. 


All we ask is—Try It. If you don’t find it the BEST 
preparation you ever used, we will gladly refund your 
money. Price 50 cents. 


Manufactured by 


The Overton - Hygienic Manufacturing Co. 


DEPT. H. C., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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